THE  RACE  FOE THE  GUADARRAMA  PASSES
all the passes were to be captured at no matter what cost.
It was essential for the Nationalists to bolt and bar the
doors to Madrid.
On the other side of the mountains, rolling up from
Madrid, were similar columns of motor traction made up
of commercial lorries and country omnibuses, bringing
the Red militia to the attack. They were under the com-
mand of Colonel Mangada, who was to be the Red leader
in the whole of this Madrid district for many months.
He and his troops have been responsible for the torturing
and murdering of thousands of innocent non-combatants,
both in these mountain villages and farther south along
the Tagus valley in the direction of Badajoz. So brutal
and so systematic were the murders, so complete were
the burnings of churches and convents, that it was per-
fectly evident that it could only be the result of a carefully
thought-out policy, consistently imposed. The massacres
and crimes, the traces and evidence of which for so many
months I was to find in the whole area covered by the
advance to Madrid, were not only the result of an explosion
of revolutionary hatred. They were also part of a political
plan imposed by Moscow. Soil the hands of as many
as possible of your adherents in blood. Madden them, in
any way you like—by alcohol, by incendiary speeches3 by
lust or envy—and force them to commit crimes which are
indescribable in their horror. Once the tale of murder,
rape, and arson has been inscribed those men are Red
revolutionaries for ever: they cannot desert; they cannot
surrender, for they cannot plead for mercy. They have
placed themselves outside the pale of humanity, and
therefore they are fit tools for a Communist regime in-
spired from Moscow. That was the work of Madrid
during all the first weeks of the movement.

